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Richelieu shut her mouth pleasantly with these words : " We know, Madame la Marquise, how much eloquence and wit is yours. We approve all your arguments, past and to be. Let us speak no further of an accident which distresses you; and since you require to be diverted, let us go to the Opera, which is only two leagues off."
She consented to accompany us, for fear of proving herself entirely ridiculous; but to delay us as much as possible, she required a cup of chocolate, her favourite dish, her appetite having returned as soon as she had exhausted the possibilities of her grief.e, utter loud cries, shed tears, sob, and scold a coachman, postillions, perhaps even me. The event would, nevertheless, be actually the same. Admit then, madam, and you too, Madame d'Hudi-court, that there is an exaggeration in your sorrow, and that you would have made, both of you, two excellent comedians."
